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{ 3 Naver before, not aven inst ssason has the Saratogn
Bottine ring bheen Ao congeated as hie yeag It s =nid
! et as miich an $A00 000 fhias Liean taken (0 by the hoo
makers in a Jay. Wiy s thiat In hearing of Pt
W that 5100 060

Purg Phil'e” 880,000 we hear nothing
Mot of 1t 1ot by tha hattor®  Why 1a 1t that as an
to the published accounta of Iarge winnings
pothing of the lossen? [How many pawned fowals are
sepresented In that enormons Income of the hookmakers,
Bow many mortgages on househaold goods® How many

times have cashbook fAgures been altered
t' for 1t1? The police conrt news of the winter
lighten us as to the last particular and we shall see then
the reverse side of the present pletures of the supper at
Canfleld’'s with bird and bottle and the sparkle of dia-
monds on a dainty throat.

Does the race track gambler reallza how largely the
percentage I in favor of the “louse’ and how few are
Bis chances in the lottery?

} There in the “big ring” are eighty bookmakers paying
; the Metropolitan Turf Association $75 a day for thelr
privileges, and paying out for clerks, sheet writers, run-
ners and for incldental expenses $50 more. Highty times
} $125==8$10,000, the dally expenses of the regular book-
£ maker, or $200,000 for the season of twenty days!
The “dead llne” has sixty bookmakers with dally
expenses of $60, equalling $72,000 for the season. In
the “fleld” are 100 at $40 a day, with aggregate expenses
of $80,000 for the meeting.
That s, the enormous sum of $352,000 must be taken
n by the bookmakers before they can clear expenses.
The public must be mulcted In this amount before a
OCowan, a Sol Lichtenstein or an BEddle Burke can begin
his profits, which at the season’s end may reach half a
~ million. The task is not so difffioult when it is remem-
¥ bered that George Rose, Tod Sloan's dlscoverer, once
ﬁ ’ in $75,000 in a day.
' a3

T ant

s learn

to maks up

may on-

!
E

-

THE PENALTY OF HATING.

A rich New York lady of high social etanding quar-
pelled with her son and as a crowning expression of
hatred opened a “spite” laundry next door to his fine
residence at Southampton, L. I. All day long the steam
of the suds rose in the air to offend the nostrils of the
- | wialtors to the handsome estate, and the enmity of mother

and son increased. Then the mother fell {1l and the
; Jaundry was closed.
d Now the fashionable lady is prostrated with nervous
.~ exhaustion. ‘“Can you afford to hate?” asks the wily
| diplomat of the Countess in “Diplomacy.” Hatred {s an
. _expensive huxury. It takes hold on the aystem like a

disease. It weakens and unnerves and in its wake may
‘eome paralysis or apoplexy.

~ The passions are all dangerous when indulged, the

' emotions 80 only in less degree. Worry kills; the saying
18 trite. In ite less acute manifestations it may be found
'to be the cause of that bad cold, the source of which
' #eems remote. A fit of temper may upset the digestion

for a day. Jealousy may cause physical collapse.

In & nearby New Jersey suburb two neighbors, who
/‘became estranged last year over a trifiing difference,
‘lhve continued their auarrel until one has made th%

gratifying discovery that the wall of the other's house

encroaches two inches on his land. What a find that was
- for the quarrelling discoverer! Down that wall must

come or the law of the State will be appealed to., The
injured neighbor will have his rights.

It 13 not a pretty guarrel as it stands. It 1s a dis-
_agreeable commentary on the pettiness of the human

mind. A man does not have to be a Pharisee to feel glad
g that he is not that enmious suburban resident demand-
.Ing his inches of land. What a state of mind must be
his who has sought out every means of nursing his feud
and annoying his neighbor!

He may congratulate himself that he has escaped the
fervous collapse of the lady with the laundry.
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{ THE OPERA SEASON.,
The preliminary programme of the fifteen weeks of
. opera is ready, showing a full and interesting repertoire
{with a large orchestra and a better ballet. It will be
. mainly a season of old favorites: Escamillo will again
enter the ring to soul-inspiring strains that are never
old, and Loheugrin steer down the stream once more

3 Mma. de Pavannes, wife of a cousin of
i behind the swan. The crop of Mascagn.s and Leonca-|the Imouls de Pavannes rhay ure in
3 search of, from death at the hands of
I :
o vallos has been short. But a season that brings “Par-|her sistar, Mme. 4'0. ‘They dalay a
¥ ) mob bent an killing the Pavasnes he
n‘ _ 8ifal” will need no other novelty. ausa they are Hugueiots and reach
: “Parsifal’” seats will cost $10. We hear no more of |!l® house of Catherine's Tanse to And
M g 1i® valet mutdered on the steps. Louls
- opara at popular prices. A good price for a good thing 1'-' presantly captired and the Da Cay-
, " ’ us youti it} A 3 v -
: - 48 the Conried idea, as it was Grau's. There will be gala | zorg 10 '(:“,‘:,'\r." ,’\’.‘1’,,12" ,“‘k,',:’, h.‘”_.’},".'
1 perforriances at §7 and the regular orchestra stall charge "“"""{‘"”;" ";1""" “';"knw“ erecting A
Y seaffols n he var
will remain §5.
\ This is undeniably dear; $10, the cost of two seata, CHAPTER VI
represents two evenings at the theatre with a small A Strange Ending,
surplus for carriage hire one way. But is not the opera I “"'“”",‘ weary with riding to xo
4 8 entirely without slee And, mor
¥ restment ? 5 e Yalva fn 4w n nd, more
o 2 '_‘_"the ?attcr lmzst.nf nt? To have heard Calve in “Car- over, 1t 1s anxlety and the tremoar
i men" or Sembrich in “The Barber of Seville " or to have of excitement which make the nil-
3k ‘attended any cne of the Wagner dramas, to have sat low sleepless, not, heaven ha thanked,
. Orrow [p-) 9 B -
avithin the glittering clreumference of the vharnuulhn-p.:‘- it “‘-\:':;h 1’1‘\‘“1‘“‘"0"’:\'“\;(““ nrn:
3 A NS " : i nev ake ang
$ g {‘\?hormshoe, this is to have stored up memoriea w hit'h!a'llnw\
*‘ “Wo amount of theatre-going could replace. ' -‘\“ hour or two before davhreak T fell
] A CECY ) {asleep,  utterly worn ot When 1
) 1y nore 4 u f . ol 2
#. .‘s“hl_%:v York pays more than any ""h(" capital for I8 | awoke, the sun was high and shining
‘@t oper L but the concurrent testimony is that it gets in ye- | slaniwise on our window. The reom
s 7 | WAS Zav 1 )
3 ) furn 8 better quaiity of musical entertaininent and a -\.|'~ gay \\)‘(.‘1 the morning rays, and
1 8 s ' foft with the morning freshness 4 1
- s anteresting “ehovw. Sl 8oan
3 ¥ :d ‘ i. S Iny awhile, my cheek on my hand,
e ‘ - drinking in the cheerful Influence, as I
4 por e Duval of 'OB.”—-The Evening World serial for| had done many and many a dayv in our
S t week is Fergus Hume's “Claude Duval of 5, a ro- | room at Caylus
S ";‘ of involved l:ldVCYlllll'l‘ recalling in literary work- It was the touch of Marle's hand, 1ald
") p the author's celebrated “Mystery of a Hunsom !'r}\idl.\' on my arm, which roused me
s T v " Its leading character 8 a highwayman with a) W/th a ghock to consclousness. The
d of many daring robberles on the moors, and there| {PUth broke upon me. I remembered

TR \Jpve story the interest of which is heightened by the
| pumstances of mystery out of which the denouement

d. The story Is reprinted by permission of the
m Company, publishers. The first instal-

An Monday's paper and the last in
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tharlen & Muriphiy 8 measare taker
hy tha Atlanta Journal enrresponden
s this e has & high head, and in
the back fight and governing power are
srongly marked If yvou should drop A

giumb line from the back of h's head
It would fall saveral inches olear, for |
Lis spinal column la stralght as & bonrd
and his chin is tucked back |'ke Wast
Pointers are taught to hold them Hea
I8 regular fontured and olean shaver
his eyes ure ns blus as the Meliterra

nean at Napler and his gagze la direct
and frank His vokce s m™mthar deep
and has a good deal of haunan symgpsa
thy in It, and he has that rare faculty
of making you feal that ha has known
you always. "

. . L

A good story s told of President
Roosevelt's last visit to Rockwell,
photographer. In his youth the Pres-
ident had lived very near the Rockwell
studio, and while sitting for his ploture
he asked Mr. Rockwell if he remem-
bered him.

‘“Yes, indeed,” was the reply. ‘1 re-
member very distinotly every time you
and your band of oconfederates broke
my skylight by throwing stones at it.”

‘‘Good,’”" laughed the President gl &
remember it, too. 1 was a pretty good
ahot, wasn't I7'

LETTERS,
QUESTIONS,
ANSWERS.

Two Queries.
To the Taltor of The Breging WorM:

I am anxious t0 have my name
changed, also to become a citimen of
this country. How ehould I proceed in
accomplishing both? A. R

Apply at U. 8. Distriot Court for olt-
izenship papers. Apply to Suprege
Court to change your nmame.

Snggests ‘Minnehaha.”
To the Editor of The Evaning Werld:

Having fust read a request for a suit-
able Indian name for a canoe, 1 venture
to submit the following name, ‘‘Minne-
taha.' To me this name is ever sugges-
tive, especially in tts Engllsh version,
“Laughing Water." For who does not ad-
mire a sunny temper and a eweet laugh,
which reminds one of water. Then, too,
as Hlawatha's name has become so well-
known in song, why not allow the name
of his gweetheart w Ifttla prominence
by gilding It on the very article of
which she was 30 fond, namely, a canoe?

ETHEL <

Port Jervis, N. Y.

Underground.
To the Editer of The Evening Werld:

How do veanuts grow?

.M 8 8 8
Such a Triangle Cannot Re Made,
To the Editor of The Evening World:

€. W. says that he can malke a tri-
angle whose sldes are one Inch, two
Inches and three Inches. N. R. says
that it & impossible to make a triangle

the
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whose sldes are one inch, two inches
and three inches. Whioh ls right?
C. W. and N. R.
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THE HOUSE OF

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP-
TERS

Anne, Crolsette and Marie de Caylus,
manly youths, daspite girlish nnmes, go
to Paris to warn Louls de Pavannes
that M. le Vidame de Bezens, known as
the Wolf, has promised to bring Louls's
heart to Mille. Catherina do Caylus,
cousin of the youths and affanced of
Pavannes. In Paris they ace taken by
a ruse to M. de Bezers's house and
made prisonena. They cicape over the
roofs to an adjolning house and save

where we were, anl what was before
us,

"Wl you get up, Anne?" Crolsette
sald. “The Vidame has sent for us."

I got to my feet, and Yuckled on my
sword, Crolsette was leaning against
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Comae all ye sweet stenographers, perk up and look your best,

For Cupid's laying for you with a million in his vest.

"

He'll come around dictating stuff and tender nothings prating,

yBut when you've got him good and tight then

POOPOODLOOOBOODD

dictating.
(G ’

Q- MATRIMONIAL

A Tyer
WRITER &’
AGENCY

GEUL #CQEIOHA,,\) -3

Miss Kate Tobey, who while stenographer at the Hotel Metropole, this city, took Tetters from dictation from Willilam H. Gross, &
millionaire of Lee, Mass.,, won his heart and was married to him yesterday ot his home.

Frirbwrrr e S A R XN

NAIRE,

s T o S S L L L

DR T T N PR P B SR S SR S S

D R

®
“
>

FUTURE
MiLL ONAIREGg g -

T

HE WOLF By stancey wevyman LOVE--ADVENTURE--REVE

the open doorway. hia feathered cap In
his hand, a queer smile on his face.

“You are a gooad sleeper. voung gen-
t'eman.” he sald. "“You should have a
g0od conscience."

‘‘Better than yours, no doubt!" I re-
torted, “or your master's.’

He shrugged his shoulders, and, bld-
ding us by a sign to follow him, led the
wiay through several gloomy passages
into a great room.

1 advanced to the middle window,
whicn was open, Then | started back,
for outside was the scaffold tuilt level
with the floor and rush-covercd llke It!
Two or three poonle were lounging on,
it. My eyes sought Louls among the
groun, but in vain., He was not there,

mt wiidle I looked for him 1 heard a
nose behind me and he came in, guards
ed by four soldiers with plkes,

His face was pele and ~rave, hut per-
fectly composed There was a wisuful
look in his eyes, Indeed, as if he were
thinking of something or some one favr

way—Kit's face oy the sunny hills of
Querey, where ha had ridden with her.
perhaps; a look whicad seemed o say
that the doings here were nothing to
him, and the parting was yonder, where
sne was. But his bearing was calm and
eollected, his stop firm and fearless,
Wihen he #aw us, indeead, his facoe light-
oncd a moment and ha greeted us quite
cheerfully, even acknowlsdging Bure's
stlutation with dignity and gool temper,
Crojsette sprang townd him impulsively
and apled his name—Croisette, ever the
first o speak. But bwefore Louls could
prasp his hand the door at the bYottom
of vhe hall was swung open and the
Vidame came hurriedly In.

He was alone. e slanced around, his
foroidding face, which was somewhat
flushoed as 4f by haste, wearing a scowl.
Then he saw us and, nodding haughtlly,
strode up the floor, his spurs clanking
heavily on the boards. He gave us no
preeting, but by a short word dismissed
Bure and the soldiers to the lower end
of the roam,

And then he stood and looked at us
four, but principally at his rival, and
Jooked, and looked with eves of smoul-
dering hate. And there was a silence, a
long silenco, while the murmur of the
crowd camae almost cheerfully through
vhe window and the sparrows under the
caves ohirped and twittered, and the
heart that throbbed least painfully was,
I do belleve, Louls de Pavannoes's!

At last Rezers broke the silence.
‘M. de Pavannes!" he began, speak-

the wall, pale and downcast. Bure fllled

ing hoarsely, yet conceallng all pas-

sion under a _cynical smile and a mock
politeness, ‘M. de Pavannas, I hold
the King's commission to put to death
all the Huguenots within my province
of Quercy. Have you anything to say,

beg, why I should not begin with
you? Or do yau wish to return to fhe
Church?’

Louls shrugged his shoulders as n
oontempt, and held his peace. I saw
his captor's great hands twitch conwvul-
sively at this, but still the Vidame mas-
tered himself, and when he spoke again
he spoke slowly. ‘‘“Very well," he con-
tinued, taking no heed or us, the silent
witnesses of this rtrange struggle be-
tween the two men, but eyeaing Louls
only., “You have wronged me more
than any man allve. Alive or dead! or
dead! You have thwarted me, M. de
Puvannes, and taken from me the
woman I loved. Six days ago I mignt
have killed you. I had {t In my power.
T had but to leave you to the rabdble,
remember, and you would have been
rotting at Montfaucon to-day, M. de
Pavannes.™

‘“‘That Is trus'' msatd Youls quletly.
“Why £0 many words?"’

But the Vidame went on as #f ha had
not heard. I Ald not leave you to
them,” he resumed, “‘and yet 1 hate
vou—more than 1 ever hated any man
vet, and T am not apt to forgive. But
now the time has come, sir, for my re-
venge! The oath T swore to your mis-
tress a fortnight ago 1 will keep to the
letter. T-——— S8llence, babe!" he thun-
dered, turning suddenly. “or I will keep
my word with vou, too!"

(C‘rolsette had mutterad something,
and this had drawn on him the glave
of Rezers's eyes. Rut the threat was

effectual.  Croisette was sllent. The
two were left henceforth to one 2n-
other.

Yet the Vidame seemed to he put out
by the Interruption. Muttering a string
of oaths he strode from us to the
window and back again. The coonl
cyniclsm with which he was wont to
veil his anger and impose on other
men, while It helghtened the effect of
his ruthless deeds. in part fell from
him, He showed himself as he was-
masterful and violent, hating with -all
the strength of a turbulent nature
which had never known a check, 1
qralled before him myself. T confess 1t.

‘“Listen!" ha oontinued, harshly, com-
Ing bavk and taking his place in front
of us at last, his manner more violent
than hefore the interruption, *'I mlddh(
bave left you to die in that hall yonder!
And I did not leave you. I had but to
3old my hand and youywould have been

”ﬂi"&. went, for there was no change,

wever, does | no promise
torn to pleces! The walf, ho Bmll

not hunt with the rats, and a
wants no help in his vengeance from

king or Ne! When [ hunt my
enemy down I will hunt him alons, do
vou hear? And as there {s a heaven

above me''—he used a moment—'9f I

evar meet you ‘;:ce to face agaim, M.

de Pavannes, 1 will kil you where you
ar

He paused, and the murmur of the
ecrowd without came to my ears; but
mingled with and helghtened by some
confusion in my thoughts. I struggled
feebly with this, seeing a rush of oolor
to Crolsette's face, a lightening in his
eyes as if a veil had been raised from
befars them. Some on—for I
thought T grasped the Vidame's mean-
ing: yet thers he wus, siill glowering on
his victim with the same grim Visage,
still speaking in the same rough tone.

“Idsten, M. de Pavanmes' he con-
tinted, rising to his full height and
waving his hand with a certaln majesty
toward the window—no one had spoken,
““The doors are open! Your sweetheart i
at Qaylus. The road Is alear, go to her;
&0 to her, and tell her that 1 have saved
your life, and that 1 give it to yeu not
out of love, but out of hate! If you
tad flinch 1 would have killed you.
for o you would have sufferad most, M.
de Pavannes. As 1t I8, take your life—
a &ift! and suffer as [ should if [ were
saved and spared by my encmy!"™

Slowly the full sense of his words
came home to me. Slowly, not in its
full completeness, indeed, until T heard
Lows, in broken phrases—phrases halr
prcud and half humble—~thanking him
for his generosity. Even then I almosat
lost the tue and woenderous meaning
of the thing when I heard his answer,
For he cut Pavannes short with bitter,
caustic gibes, spurned his  proffered
gratitude with insults, and replied to his
acknowledgements with threats,

“GGo! go!" ha continued to cry vio-
lently. ‘‘Have I brought you go far
safely that you will cheat me of my
vengeance at last, and provoke me to
ki1l you? Away! and take these blind
puppies with you! Reckon me as much
vour enemy now as ever! And It T meet
you, be sure you will meet a foe! Be-
M. de Pavannes, begone!'

M, de Bezers,’' Louls persisted,

‘thear me. It takes two to''—
‘“‘Begane! begone! before we do one

another a mischief!" cried the Vidame

furiously word vou say in

s "E\'e?r
hat strain s an Injury to_me.
vengeance, Go,

t mobs
n’o?h'-
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of his
spect as he apke, nor any as he stood
and watched us draw off slowly from
him. We went one by one, each linger-
ing after the other, striving, out of a
natural desire to thank him, to break
through fthat stern reserve. But grim
and unrelenting, a picture of scorn to
t.h{t ll,lll. he saw us go,
y latest memory of that strange
il Ay yearaia i Tope Tec ton
Y years— a W=
ering in the gloom below & & OAlN~

opy,
through the

falling short of him;
cross eves, that ssemed to glow as
they covered us; of a lip that curled as
in the enjoyment of some oruel jest.
And so I—and I think each of us four—
saw the last of Raoul de Mar, Vidame
de Bezers, In this Mfe.

He was a man whom we cannot :ud?
by to-day's standard, for ne was suc
an one in his vices and his virtues as
the preset day does not know, one who
in his time dld immense evil, and if
his  f~fends be belleved, 1ittle good.
But the evil s forgotten; the good lives,
And if all that good save one aot were
burled with him, this one act alone, the
act of a French gentleman, would be
told of him, ay, and will be told, as
long as the kingdom of France and the

graclous memory of the late King, shall
endure.
. L - - - L L]

All dav long wae had ridden in at
fox: If thoughtleds, vet innocent; If
selfish, vet thankful :and always blithe-
Iv. with a egreat axultation and rellef
at heart. a ereat rejoicing for our ewn
sakes and for Kit's

Now with the nlghtfall and the dark-
ness. now when we were near our home

We did not need to ring the great bell.
Jean's crv. “Ho! Gate there! Open for
my lords!" had scarcely passed his lips
before we were admitted. And ere we
could mount the ramp, one person out-
ran those who came forth to see what
the matter was: one outran Madam
Claude, outran old Gil, outran the hur-
rving servants, and the welcome of the
house. 1 saw a slender flrure all In
white break away from the little crowd
and dart toward us, disclosing as it
reached me a face that seemed still
whiter than Its robes, and yet a face
that seemed all eves—eyes that asked
the auestion the lips could not frame,

1 stood aside with a low bow, my hat

In my hand; and sald aimplv—it was the

..'rn !"oﬂort of my life—"“Behold, Mon-
eur

And then I saw the sun riu_u: a

woman's face,
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WHAT THE CZAR EATS.

A AhAnEA haa come nver the Imperial kitchan at 8t Patergs
hurg gecently, and the old Russian dishes which the late
Caar llked so well ara not allowed to appear often on the
Emperor'a table now Freneh conking in the thing now In
the Imperial kitehen, and the strong, pungent cdors which
need to float out from the lower reglons of the palace and
scont the =piendid halls ars amelled no more 'he jate Czar
ured to preface him cvery dinner with what the Russians
call the “zukueka,” a “light’”" appetizer of caviare, herrings,
sardines, smoked gnosa snusage, cheege and butter. It wae

and plicad on little tables
walting to bs sum=

gold-enamellied plates
gUHORIS were

served on
around the room while the
moned to dinner I'he Czar's favorite soup wias composad

of stoewed beef and mutton flay with garlle, beetroot

herbs and eplees, This {8 a well-known Russian dish and 1s

surpass=ed {n popularity anly by the cabliage soup beloved of

the peasant. Another favorite soup of the Czar was ‘‘oke

rosa, & mixture of pears, apples, plums and oatmeal, witw

«mall pleces of meat, herring and cucumber floating ahouk
in the linuid. Thix soup Is always served cold and Is not go

bad as one would think—In fact, It 1z rather good, and fore

eigners soon learn to like it. Pork, bAiled In milk and eserved!
with a highly spiced gravy, was another favorite dish of the |
Czar, but his son will have none of it. Wherefore some of '
his subjects shake their heads and call him unpatriotic

ored

LATIN QUARTER OF PARIS,

In answer to the questisan as to the census of the students,
of that most plcturesq’; and much written about section of |
Parle, the famous I~-Ln Quarter, a correspondent writes that i
as far as registraZ .ns at the varioug schools show, there are ' \
at present 11,647 students in Parls, of whom 400 are women. |
Half of the total, it Is asserted, live In the Quarter. The
11,000 odd may be thus divided, according to subject of thelr
study (or neglect, adds the writer): Protestant theology, 70;
law, 3.636; medlicine, 3.017. sclence, 1, literature, 1,697;
pharmacy, 1.401. The proportion of female to male studerts ‘
is largest among students of llterature. Less than 500 of thr
whole 11,647 are forelgners.

07,
i)

THE AVERAGE AGE OF MEN,

Here is an estimate of the average age attalned by mem
in various European countries: Norway and Sweden head
the list with fifty years. Then come England with forty-five
and a quarter years, France forty-four and a half, Prussia
thirty-nine, Wurtemburg thirty-elght, Buvaria and other
parts of Germany thirty-six. In Austria and Spain the ine
habitants have the shortest lives, the average age being only
thirty-three.

!
|

WHEN THE RACING DAYS ARE OVER, LIPTON DEAR
OW all England has a notion \
N That the yacht from o'er the ocean
Which Lipton bullt first in the race will be,
Neither time nor cash he spares,
Says no boat with her compares,
And he proudly calls her Shamrock No. Three. [/
We have a boat to meet her we're sure we will defeat her
And will prove our yacht's the fastest on the seas.
Though Lipton has wealth galore and may build yachts
by the score
He cap't win the cup we've kept for fifty years,

When the racing axys are ovew, Zinton dear,
And the Shamrock's been defeawc—that's quite
clear— ’
If you ever race again give the hoat another name
For the Shamrock is a hoodoo Lipton dear.
J. D. G

ON THE EVENING WORLD PEDESTAL.

(City Magistrate Edward Hogan says Pollce Comm!
Greene cannot bluff him into withdrawing his remarks come:
cerning the ‘‘grafting’’ and other misconduct of the police) 1
To-day upon our Pedestal Y,
There stands a man of awe.
He says ““the Finest” 1s the worst;
That it is badly, sadly curst
With men of "graft” and men of thirst;

And then—pe holds his jaw,



